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Which gate thou openest wide to those,

that doe lament their sinne:

Shut not that gate against me Lod,

But let me enter in.
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Mercy good Lord, mercy I aske,

This is the totall summe:

For mercy Lord is all my sute,

Lord let thy mercy come.

So come I to thy mercy gate,

Where mercy doth abound:

Requiring mercy for my sinne,

To heale my deadly wound.
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